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THE LITTLE GATE. 


By KATE JORDAN. 
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Tb? star was bored. Sh* sent for Xus*- of snow to its first-floor windows. Below Women don't like that sort of thing, 
baum and told him so flayy. He placed it the water was frozen to a cry stal plain They're Ions on the sanctity of home. 
V buiv c .„ the ecee of a chair opposite wlMfrt frost-strapped boata threw gro- and that doesn't seem to have kept 
1..S ha.a on the eege et a cr.a r ppo ^ shadows, as if huge, chained crea- Leighton awake nights worrying about 

her. tne private car sway mg on iu wav. ^ waUed patiemJ> . there the ^ lcctric iL Them only go to the show hoping 
and though that ;n spite o. .ier rose- jj^-s pairing on each seeming their to find she's not as handsome as the pa- 
pink morning gown and freshly massaged sleepless eyes. Handel's *' Largo" was : pers say and to see her clothes. Makes 
face be had never seen her look so nearly being played on an organ within the me think, by the way.** he said, subsid- 
iniddle aged. Well come to think of it. house and played well. Its heavy majes- ln g to a narrative tone. "I heard the full 
she was getting on." He knew lust how *> ***« k** to the solemn, cruel. Northern J story of her first husband the other dav 
long she had beer, on the stagre-seven- ‘'.-Ght^and Hcnderscn felt this as he rang , from a man In New York." He shot out 
* , . „ . w OT , tne bell, although his thought was: his bps. ‘Poor devil! * 

teen?— eighteen?— no, by Jove, more than ,. Goe that feliow oaa playr . “There always is a first husband In 

twenty years, and *no chicken e\en The , UU5 i C ce ased. there was the sound these cases, and alwavs a poor devil." 
then. of leisurely, slippered feet on oilcloth, and said Andrew, Ughrtng his pipe and hend- 

WeU. what could he do for her? She the door was opened by a man in a worn- ; Ins a drowsy look on the red stove. A 
looked with distaste at the diamonds on out blanket dressing gown of dim greet* i long time ago. of course?" 
his lumpish fingers turned her eves to ^id. He was about fifty .but .with the; "Oh. ancient history-even before she 

the hard, snow brilliance touching the <*?*** t0 Went th * *1?** * «•*■«! she worked 

, hlrn The thir * cl *a^-snaven face was years in the English provinces before she 

wmdowe twth as.ies .hat ***** ° gentle and Intelligent: thick gray hair arrived anywhere, you know His name 

dart from quicksilver, and t Id h.ra re- ma de a shining mat above his brows; he was David Palmer. They were both verv 
sentfullv that she was bored— bored to was slight and small and moved with a young and as poor as the dickens They 
death. She could not endure the feeling; swinging, graceful lightness in whtch married on nothing, went to live in the 

it was awful. 

Xussbaum had some suggestions- Would 
he have in two of the company and him- 
self and start a “putty" game of bridge 
at 5 cents a point, “a real sizzler?” Sh? 
was sick of bridge. How about poker? 

She did rot want him to mention cards A L 

again. Well suppose she let him make yr / — V - J \ \ 

her one of his own special pick-me-ups T’ | /* { 

Oh. the mass of men had about as much | 

scul as so many Yahoos; he would be \£, I 

suggesting something to eat next; she Jj uJ* f A | 

really believed he would be quite capable [*Y # ? ' f t |v A> \\ ai| 

even cr that. Nussbamn had besa trem- j£ ^ if J*'X/ 

Ming on the verge of describing a par- ■ '' ' jr*{ fl* ^ J« flH 

ticulariy fascinating cc.nape of truffles. 1 f » j. v y 

tout he was mentally agile enough to look *v? " r' /Wmb \tjF T* 1 

pained at her accusation. He leaned to- ^ ^ / V > p\ 

w ard he^, dripping sympathy. What was ^ ^ j 

all the people walking the earth were \ " w\\\ ij 

cheats. The real I was hidden *.n every ^ ^ i||sunp|j| | 

could no: keep up the game. She was I 1 jU j Vt/i J 'lr£\ f l|l\ V 1 

He began to feel more comfortable. She I f jM '/*lj \ . 1 \ 

just wanted 'taff He had only to ~ M| ■!■■ iff \ K Wl i I it - * f W 5 \ 

brace her up by telling her she was "the *(P ’ gf v 

medicine easy to take" smiled. | j/i >>jjj W&giL "Ji V* 

shewing his small, flashing f eeth. How ’ i >- ^ESn- If ' \ I 

-cou.d she talk s.i°-she. Fabia Leighton-; » / f jf * j Sf||! P gjflkt tk k ’» 1 

the Leighton— the greatest English- f ^SySAfr iilfell WMW •i.l MffgJ “f firJvKM. 

speaking emotional actress who had |j, t ij . dtf llUiJfftSVw " 

cros9e*l the Atlantic. She was beautiful. *• 1 jJ * a? if' * ’ • s » ll {uliV 1 trtHfifMj * mV \ 

she was famous, she was rich, she was foli jj ffilij , if- / V 5 

young. Could mortzu! woman want more 0 ( <* 1 u 1 I 7 T/I ’ 1 ^ 1 

She moved to the edge of the chair and j \r • B Vr | til fit 2 ,1) I||A;, i )' < | 

gripped its sides with the dark. bony. ^ F* *fjl f j 

hands that could be so wonderfully ex- * Mj ; j 

pressive in her big moments. He had ’ f /i j 

pictured her as the public saw her— but * JJ 

what was she really? A woman who had ; j j I jjjl I 

worked against tormenting odd* to rise; j 1 1 14 l 

who now had fame and money, but who J | |i J , 

still, like one obsessed by the fear of j 

losing an inch of her foothold, spent her 

life on railroads, pursuing more fame. “WHEN SHE LIGHTED HIS CIGARETTE ’’ 

more money: w>o had no family left | 

from the wreck of years; no friends of the f ■ | 

tender, fireside sort; nn real home She a lingering touch of foppish- ! country, had a baby. He was aiming to 

said nothing of the twenty -odd stage n **f {* is betrayed in the feeble write operas, expected to land a Cavil- 

years, of the lines that n" massage would !wt ! Ier!a ' or a Carmen .' Bat he didn't. He'd 

STA?££&Jm 'JSVZZ «-**]; *«“*••• 

baum thought he inderst.aod women. He lau K h « d “ he drew Henderson In: th * same .fctn* would happen-fa.lure 

She walked down the car pulling the " %v hat's brought you on such a night? . right along. Well, the kid died, and then 
pins out of her hair. She shook her ^ OVir m^.n 11 need to keep those horses Leighton, who saw something she liked 
head and :t cloaked her shouMerv It was g<V ‘ n *.. 1 11 5' 11 you * Com€ on ’.. ra h * re | whenever she looked in the mirror and 
beautiful hair, a better shade this year J. or ^ „„a ' knew she could act if she got a chance, 

than last. Xussbaum thought she had He poured a drink for Henderson and , * 

^ ^ j « j raked at the white-hot cvlindrical stove 6Ic k oei.fg uea to a man wno ^as 
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“WHEN SHE LIGHTED HIS CIGARETTE.' 


than last. Xussbaum thought she had 

r e -~ and f ucked him " 

The loosening of her hair seemed to give Vlhat a night ft is. to be sure. Tour Ah. said Andrew. 1 see. 
her relief. Her face calmed, she turned needs attention. Henderson. Pull it. "Chucked him like turning over her 

back to him with closed eyes. It was 11:311 it— pull it. He flung down the hand. She went on the stage. He was 

with dosed *yes that she made her dis- t^TT i f?* *?*? • finished. He went to the deuce and she 

quieting statement. She was homesick Wl ~" a ' ,gor ***** to® 4 *® Hen ders on pro- divorce" Henderson ^rew v^he 

for shf. world iro as far Turret ?ePt ^ ou t weil do withtmt it. a «enoe.son grew vefce- 

ard nor rh i n the Stats- .« the contract y0T1 kTS0W ” he said, his mouth twitching "omen like that are not women, 

ra ve for she wo uld not go nto Canada wltfc *Tw seen handsomer A ^miration, sabiea. diamonds, names in 

to aTS X wSThomS ones. Henderson, the real Greek article- newspapers - that s all they care 

ma« ^itT^ut bat tWs 13 ** yow’U get." 3b o«* Nft a morsel of heart in their 

Xnashamn bounded un Tke a ba’L It do 3^ suppose I've come all the rn f^ e ' up *” 

would mean thp lose of thousands and wa ^ ont here on 3 r ^ r Brett?" PlP« hanging from Andrew s lips 

thousands: she was sorry, but she could Henderson asked sweetly when his nose fcad gone out. 

not help it. It would mean being used; wa * a hesUth *; n>a^nta. How can we tell? How can any one 

she gave the celebrated, undulating shrug tembly nice to me." said know anything ^bout any one else 0 " he 

of her thin shoulders and told him to say Andrew. "I believe I've come^ into mused "Change goes on in each of us. 

the was ill— aa she was. Ill of heart and m ^Pf y L , Henderson, not only day by day. but mo- 

soul. What about the companv? Would No. You re going to do me a favor, ment by moment. 

she leave them unemployed? No she Henderson bent over and gripped An- "I tell yo u I know that sort," Hender- 

wouM cattle with them out of her own drew ' 8 ,|aie€ * Tm no1 one to tbrow *° R asserted - “A mixture of money bag 

pocket and she added that he could go touquets at myself, you 11 admit so I may and vulture, that's all.” 

cow; she wanted to be alone. Her last just ltls once Rsk ? ou lf 1 h3v ^’t Andrew s eyes were almost closed He 

half-hvsterical statement followed him as dxne t0 a friend to you*" took the dead pipe from his lips. “I won- 


he tumbled out sputtering Nothing 

would Induce her to go to Canada— noth- 
ing. 


me to time been a friend to you**' ; took the dead pipe from his lips. ~I won- 
“You have from time to time.“ sa*d ider." he said *Td like to kr.ow.- 


Andrew. clasping hts delicate musician's 
Angers restfully, his elbows on the arms 


Xussbeum remained In the icy air on °f hls chatr - 'saved me from the hos- [went to the deviL” 


"Know what?" 

"If she ever thinks of the man who 


the platform. He must by some strategy and the poorhouse." _ Henderson gave a big laugh. “Well, 

get her over the border. Once there she Oh. pshaw, not that much maybe you can find out. son. if you get 

would fill the Canadian dates. He pon- Jus ^ tha ^ 0011 1 ** Header- chummy with her." 

dered: he had two things to build upon— w1nter school was ‘How chummy?" 

her kind heart and her colossal vanity. " J?*" °" °» sma.lpox und every Henderson put both his hands on Afl- 

His meditations resulted ia a telegram P n¥Bt * 1 had went to Egj*pt cr d rew s k ne e. "That brings me back to 

**nt that night to Henderson, own-r and ® 0:ae ® Tlie ; what I the favor you're to do for me. I'm fak- 

mar.ager of the Hyperion Opera House in , , , , , , , , T" 1 * 11 ? tX now acd *5**™ lag the distinguished citiaens and you can 

the first Canadian town for which they ^hen any show came ^ the biggest pebble on the beach— our 


were booked 


You know ard 


“Leighton fretful, refuses filling Cana- l^ 110 t0 Henderson. Out with anything you like!” 


greatest financier and philanthropist — 


dlrm dates. Is determined- May induce 
her if arrange something urgent. Say 
committee wealthiest citizens, several 
towns, meet her-^t station. Brass band, 
flowers, fake all if neceseary. Ring in 


Henderson beamed and took another 
drink. 


Andrew let a few seconds pass while he 
considered this statement, then he stood 


hearts broken if don't see her nt f 0r ™ ar 5 *** ^. A teen years before and who hafi never ex- 

?- UlJet i • t *f' 8y °k riti^ens high ■ P^si- den |y pale v ds gentle faoe took on a P lained himself. Whatever his history. 

-^Uy S? h 6 ™w“ drf,!Cned P 0W3, ShostlY touch of utenoatlon. “Was goo<J or bad - there was one thing sure, 
-e .miy m. expem bookedT' he repeated anxlouslv. “Then and Henderson felt it now more than 

11 she's not coming?*’ * before— he was more than a gentle- 

It was this telegram that made Hender- * oh. yes, she is— but Til explain. I got man; he was a K«ntle soul, "the real, 
son finds his coffee hurriedly the next this last night from Xussbaum. her man- lIue blue article.” as Henderson expressed 
night, plunge Into hfs mink ulster and ager. R He felt ashamed for having suggested 

Mart off to find Andrew Brett. He had Henderson flung down the telegraph hi f connivance in his trick, 
been busy all day arranging the game as forms and stared dramatically at Andrew, * couldn t do it, Henderson. I can t 

Xussbaum had directed, but Andrew was wM ,; e b « re K ad . tb « m ' **’•« * a « «P* “ b!a ‘ n , . I m •<*? ■ ** 1 reall >' 

hls trumo card powte him had two excited eyes and two oouldn t, Andrews sala quietly. 

P burning ftots under them as he finished. "No." Henderson muttered, “you could 

"There s & gentleman." he was think- The papers fell and he waited without a not. I was a Too! to imagine you could." 
lng "He’ll look the part. The others word. He stood up. "It's different with the 

are hodcarriers compared to him." "Well, it’s all arranged." said Hender- others— scalawags, every one of them. 

With nothing but h!s nose showing be- ®° n - “I sent a telegram that cost me 514 They see the joke of playing gentlemen 
tween the high collar and vizor-llke cap “ toWB clamoring for her. As for the lit- R« dress suits that ten to one they'll steal 
be was soon deep in the fur* of his sleigh * French orphans— oh. la-la — Tittle L I don t watch em; but you. a gentle- 

and speeding th-ough a nirfat of W »nd Gr * tchen waoderte * U P ar ‘ d do ^ the man yourself. Andrew, you couldn't-and 
and speeding through a night of ice and street’ Is a rhinestone to the Kohinoor I don't blame you. You're right. We'U 
stariignL The rug-drapefi board hid the compared to the heartrending picture I call it off." 

driver and was supposed to act as a drew of their distress " He plunged again into his ulster. An- 

screen against the wind, but Irritating "There is no orphan asylum nearer drew stood with open distress In hls face. 

gusts rushed in around angles and sawed tban ’ Andrew began to remonstrate moistening his lips nervously. 

hls nose. He was carried along the "Henderson, give it up,” he gently im- 

empty. ghostly High street. The theates, ^kat of the little French hood- plored. "It seems a shabby trick to play.” 


•Well there's a bit of a yam first You £?’ «> ld * overwhelmingly calm, 

know Fabia Leighton waa booked to come ^ often 5“ impre5Rive t0 Hender- 
to ^re for to-morrow night in 'Romeo and S' thla * hflbb >*- ^^t-faced man who 

S*i*ery sold to orphan asylum. Say] . . t had come among them from England flf- 


was dark to-night and the pec pie wer*fL UmS , at 3 °. Ce ?? to stand waving Give it up? I’m not quite crazy. If 

housed ’ike *iber natire animals Near an i a " aD a doubl ?J lw as tba de ^ )ot * •***- Leighton got here and found she'd been 
, / . - mating animals. Nea. an j !ng trpiT funny FTench version of our na- fooled you couldn't drag her into'' the 

errctrio lamp one o* his posters, that the J t onal hymn: Que Dieu Garde le Roir “ theater I know these spoiled theatrical 

wind had partially ripped from its place, Henderson asked with a grin of derision, folks; thev think thev own the earth 

flapped loudly with the sound of a wet “And the leading citizens— are they r* Well, they don’t own Tom Henderson. 

san. and half hid the passionate, weary Andrew's face was serious as he paused, end they'll find it out.” 

face of Fabia Leighton, but Henderson. “Fakes, too," Henderson finished tri- As he picked up hls cap Andrew said 
peeping from the shade of his cap. saw umpbantly. “Why. look here, could we “Walt” Then he paused as if trving 

and he snorted. Not coming. Indeed? get a leading citizen to do more for * to And words, as If afraid of caying’oee 

Hang such impertinence: She thought Leighton than pay the advanced price for j wrong one, or one too many **if they 

Can -* i:ans barbarians, perhaps, not worth a seat for one night 0 If he wanted to. his ; are to fool her. I'd rather bi the leader 

courtesy. Well, she had metier match women folk wouldn't let him. She's not ; and really greet her-really Henderson 

2“ » Vmy " ; malnl y •» «* popular With the ; Yo?. see." he stammered, a* Hendersor! 

a peach w.._n it came to managing a Browning c.ubs and progressive euchre 1 stared at him in delighted silence. "I 

wor.an. parties not at ah married too often and knew her once I knew >*er very welL’’ 

The si»igh stopped before a frame house too successfully.” He began counting on "Ton did? Foxv’ Why didn t you sav 
* suburb*^ orerlotiklng the river It Me flr.gere "Divorcee twice. Twice a nr Hendereor. shouted •■So m «h “e 
' er Z STnJLfy ? * cr *? st - 8lant - r “ 1 T‘ do ' r - fir « of an Austrian count better. Tell her route become a miltion- 

*• “ mfed poof * and euttK ln a cu » and ,Jlec of an American millionaire, a ire here. " He seized Andrew s hand ar.d 


j wrung it until he winced. “You'll make 
; i* a go, you will.” 

“I have two conditions, however,” An- 
drew added, his soft eyes lighting. *1 
^ear my own evening clothe . you under- 
stand. As it happens, they're the best 
things I have And she Is never to know 
that I'm not what I seem to be. You give 
me your word?” 

“Don’t you worry about that That 
I remise is yours. Why. it's fully under- 
] stood that for the sake of the rest of the 
Canadian engagement Leighton is never 
to suspect. The papers are with me to a 
man— I've settled >m. The little game 
will only last about twenty minutes at 
the station She won't get here till near 
dinnertime, and In weather like this we’ll 
have the piace to ourselves. So that’s all 
| right.” 

I Henderson thought it wise to depart on 
ihe last self-assured words of the com- 
pact, but before the street door closed on 
i him he put his head in again. 

“Just one thing. You do need a real 
nobby coat and <wp or she'll tumble sure 
Now. they re a little big for you; but will 
you take mine? You don't mind wearing 
mice. Andrew?" 

"What! This new. lustrous wonder, the 
shot coat of the town!" He smiled in- 
dulgently. "All right. Ill borrow your 
magnificence, Henderson. If I run off 
with the goods. Just remember you tried 
: me beyond my strength." 

Left alone, he went dreamily Into the 
sitting-room and came again into the hall. 
He pressed his fingers to his eyes, drew 
them down his face and took a big 
breath. He was like a somnambulist 
awaking in ar. unfamiliar place. For 
more than an hour he sat before the 
stove, his arms folded, gazing at It. al- 
though there was nothing to see but the 
! diminishing glow He w*nt to the organ 
ar.d began to play, softly at first and 
brokenly, snatches mixed with reveries, 
during which his fingers lay useless on 
the keys His mcod changed and he 
played volumed harmonies that made the 
walls of the small room tremble as if the 
soul of the house were moved. These 
trickled Into the lover's song in "Rigo- 
letto." and he sang it a number of times 
i ln a worn tenor, smiling In the pauses. 

] At 11 o'clock the young engineer who 
I shared the four-roomed house with him 
! came home% He found his supper of 
! chops, turnips, and coffee as inviting and 
hot as usual, but Andrew was not hover- 
ing near the table with his pipe and mug 
of ale. ready for a gossip before bed time. 
He was :n the kitchen, irons blazing on 
the stove, while, with excited, even ec- 
static flourishes, he pressed hls evening 
clothes and white tie. 

By the next day the cold had become 
almost unbearable, ar.d Henderson was 
scarcely surprised to recelre a telegram 
from Xussbaum saying Leighton was 
keeping to her bargain, but wished the 
reception by the orphans given up. thought 
it unwise, in fact, that they abould romo 
out at ail. J?he also wished a hundred 
dollars distributed among them. 

"She has a goed heart, after all. that 
woman.” Henderson reflected as he post- 
er a check to the orphan asylum twenty 
miles away. “Children seem to be her 
weak point.” 

As the afternoon wore on It began to 
feel as if the coldest day on record wa* 
to be eclipsed. Traffic struck metallic 
thunder from the frozen town, every pane 
of glass was opaque and glittering with 
frost, houses creaked like brittle things 
about to shatter, a tear on the cheek be- 
came a diamond, the breath congealed 
into a veil of glass on unprotected lips: 
at noon and during the home-coming 
evening hours there was movement in 
the street?, but at other times, except for 
an occasional figure running as if for life. 

I they were empty white stretches given 
over to cutting winds. 

The eight “distinguished citizens ’ were 
at the station, however, in good time, and 
| watched Leighton's private car being 
i side-tracked Into the most sheltered spot. 
But their presence, after all, was need- 
less. for word rame that she thanked 
them heartily, but was too tired to ap- 
pear before the performance. Henderson 
caught sight of the blank stare and pal- 
lor of Andrew's fade when they heard 
this message as they clustered around the 
.big stove rising like a pillar of flame in 
the center of the waiting-room Though 
unpolished, he was a man of great natu- 
ral Intelligence, of an alert, really femi- 
nine intuition 

“Well, I didn’t spend fifty dollars on 
these gardenia* and violets to let them 
rot. We ought to throw & little side after 
all our trouble." he fumed, lifting the big 
pasteboard boxes and shoring them into 
Andrew's arms. "Here, Brett, you take 
them to her. and say a few words for the 
rest of the bunch of great capitalists out 
here in twenty-four below zero. Go on. 
son." 

Andrew went down the platform, bewil- 
dered. but meeting Leighton s young Eng- 
I !:sh secretary, came out of the maze and 
; made a diffident request to be allowed to 
speak a few words to her in behalf of his 
feilow-townsmen. 

“If she's not asleep." said the secretary. 
“Fhe says she didn't close her eyes last 
right. But” with an indulgent, confiden- 
tial smile, "she says that of every night 
Wait here, please. What name?" 

‘ Mr. Andrew Brett the— the chairman 
of the committee wishing to greet her." 
he said, the excited beating of his heart 
weakening his voice. 

The secretary gave an appraising glance 
at Henderson's mink ulster and cap, and 
carrying the boxes of flowers, retreated 
within the car. After what seemed a 
long time he returned. 

"She will see you for a moment.” 

Andrew followed him into a place of 
drsk and warmth The perfume of helio- 
trope met him as if frem a garden. 

"She still uses that scent, he thought, 
memories difficult to resiat rushing over 
him He steeled himself. If his heart 
continued to act in this mountebank man- 
ne: how could he find voice to speak to 
her a« a distinguished citizen should 0 

The place was unlighted, and through 
the windows, hung with rose silk a^i ar- 
rowed high with frost, the station lights 
were hazy specks The noise outside was 
fused into a murmur as if from a sea. 
He saw a tall figure In a rosy cloud rise 
slowly, felt a thin, very hot hand for a 
second in his own, and the languishing 
contralto that he remembered said some 
words of greeting. 

He tried to answer, but the voice kept 
singing in his brain, and the scented, 
warm air after the benumbing cold seem- 
ed to chain his senses. She waited. He 
was silent. She thought ^im a provincial 
person overwhelmed by hls personal con- 
tact with her. and sank down again 

wearily 

“I wish I could say I liked your weath- 
er." she said aimlablw “but I don’t. Tell 
me, is it often as cold as this frightful 
day?” 

The electric lights flamed up sharply 
under the rosy shades, dotting the long, 
satin-padded car-like hanging tulips. The 
flash was so vivid she put up her Angers 
with an annoyed gesture to shelter fier 
e>es. 

“Heavens!" she murmured. haJf turning 
from him, “I don’t want- — " but the sec- 
retary had gone. 

Their eyes met then A long, long look 
of recognition followed, and each saw in 
it many things that the ve^rs had put in- 
to graves. He was not the amazed one 
and he was not the first to move He 
gazed about with caution, and bent down, 
his Ups trembling. 

"Are you glad to see me— as glad as I 
am to see you. Fanny?" 

The name seemed to stab her. She gave 
a littie lurch forward, held out one hand 
to him. but her head hung very low. 

“Say it again.” she said with yearning. 

“Fanny.” 

“Fanny!” she echoed, and putting her 
other hand over his, she looked up. laugh- 
ing ln a feeble, foolish way. Fanny! 
Oh. David dear, dear David, what mil- 
lions of lives I've lived since then!” 

She laughed again, hear head rotting 
against the high back of the chair, but he 
saw she was weeping, too. 

“Be careful.” he whispered, hearing a 
sound somewhere. “Everything is news 


I to the papers. We don't want them to j life crowded into sixty minute*. But when fTf) I niYPT^ FAH 2 PfflAT\ 
make paragraph? about us.” j the clock struck ? the sadness on which I K&rrfJ) Hi In AN! liK 

She rose quickly brushed the tear? finality is founded, that companions every AllllllJJI/ 1 Vll AUlvll 
| back, and her eyes gashed under the j "last time" stole with a reminding chill 
! worn eyelids. : « ,v *r both. But a few moments more and. 

'Tou’re right. If they’d heard you call j this tete-a-tete ended, they would s**pa- rk n 1***L 

me ‘Fanny’/" she finished with a con- rate. Almost beyond doubt they would ; *■ lFbl line JDOitI ID UUiutQ 
clu*lve wave of the hand, then eyed Mm never again stand face to face upon this T„ Cejll T 

longingly. "Bad for y« too Davld? Let ; earth . Acd d , ]rl IS btlil LlYlDg. 

me look at you.” She held him off. t . v ... * . * „ _ ^ 

"You're one of the big men here. Rich. ! ™ en, f '/ y werP *'*« t0T * h * flr « «“*’ 

He stood up to go before she spoke. . 

“Yes," he said, “I am a rich man “ * Tn mlas Y° u ” rose, too, and gave INDIANS HELPED TTf^ TRAP 
j “is the music finished? Of course, you him both hands. “You’re the only one j 
made your fortune some other way. Lura- that knows the rrai I— Fanny. I daren t ! 

ber. I suppose, up here?" be myself off the stage any more than or. « 


be myself off the stage an;, more than or. Ea.t.ee Ron...l*. Seventy Yea 


Lumber he nodded, adding, "I stlli n—no woman can— except perhaps to one 


play for pleasure.” 

“You would,” she said dreamily, her 
fingers stroking the shining fur sleeve in 
ar absent way. “Wife, of course— very 


other soul, and you’re that one to me.” 
She laid her hand with a man's frank- 
ness on his shoulder. “I’m a puzzle to 
myself these last two years. David. I 


FZrS? eh ’ ° r / Slt not to lookback— dldnt ^ar/lcare 

° ff tt . schoo ‘, » av * >» u the *« now. I ha vs ugly moods, a horrid tern- 

a W k!I i * 8 a and a new p^ r bu t j go sway by myseJf and cry.] * 

name? A benignant look deepened in Gnce j dldn t mInd that you 8uffered , 

her eyes. "Oh. I want to hear that you ^ naw , and that s why I shall think Dula,h - M!nc - Ma ? IS.-Eustace Roue- 
have everything I've thought of you a < 3 ^ rv « seen you so happy and success- «'»• Fond du Lac, is the first man of 
great dee. »t«y ,ll * t 1 might one day f u i. Why do I feel like this?" she asked 'Caucasian blood born In Duluth. 

io r ,T ? fl /' 8 JOU T’’ " Wh >' dld 1 to MiUys sreve- ! His father. Francis Rou.saln. was ag.r.t 

Xy“ ha ‘ W0U ' d h * Ve hUrt m * ^ W Y /“ * e d ' hat y ° U '~ forgiven a; the old fort at Fond du Lac forThn 

.," 1 , a . m ve T. y fornmate -" *»* ^ !tea<5 - hair he slw a 'itnTof w^^at'^ereoUL / aC ° b tV° T - r “f m * njr y * w '» trad#d 
ily T ve all the bless i: *s you speak of.’’ “And these’” She dragged her Angers ifur8 wtth thc Indian * on xh * St. Louiz 
"I’m so glad, she said joyfully, adding down her cheeks. “Is it Just that I’m | Rlver and ln the Vermilion country, 
with a droll look A wife who wouldn't kinder because I'm not so nice— bec&us* l When Eustace was born, in L83& there 
kn n W "£n? f i course -' h * * ort ™ t0 I’«n growing old*" were no settler* on the present 4 t* of 

/" “ I P "T' /t/T YeS h He "V ” 1 ,0 dra,r her t0 hlm t0 *** DuMth. and all the white men in this 

bo>. I *asn t criticising. she added her as lf she had been a child troubled „ 

quickly. "I've come to believe that the by life's first questions but he held he? P ° ./ the C 0 I j ntr Y J“ d - neadquar- 

Philistliws hold to the real things. We hand with dignity, with just the amount ter * ln tbe Indlan vl!lage 01 Fona duL * c - 
used to sneer at them In our wild days' of fraternal interest that might be per- °“ lheir r *‘* rn trom trapping expedition, 

-she sal down on the arm of a chair and mitred a distinguished citizen they traded their furs at tha stor* oper- 

: n eyes held a dream as she looked past *T don't think it’s that. I’ve ray theory, ated by Francis Roussain, and the littio 

01 * tr ‘*y the real thing? Its better than yours. You've learned the village was the commercial center at the 

!?!• Ph .' !, t / e , women— homes, hushands. day s lesson, that's all. We've both head of the lake- 

b&hie? >he looked down at the toe of learned it. In life. Fanny we ca«s tinker r 

a brilliantly spangled slipper. “I never . many gates, ar.d toward the close on the Eu8t “ c * ’Z ®* 1 at ,R * fort wlth hl » P*r- 
had any baby but Milly. ' western side of the hill, we come to tfie * nts untH h * ^ sixteen years old. Hi. 

Her maid came in. and wtth a change last. It's the smallest of all, and our * alber thought he was old enough u> 
t f a light, gracious manner that showed neck* must bend low to pass uuder it. ** educated, so he engaged passage for 
uer art she said: Ah. my dear, tfiat little, little gate!" He him on a fur-tradfcig sailboat from the 

v- TK ff 5 f Ur h . ea . Ty / oat ‘ Mr ~ tCaxE 30ft “ n *he glo» of her eyese as j head of the lakes to Detroit. From De- 

Mr Bre.t . Oh. please I don't often she eagerly listened. "It's the gate of troll he went by -all to Montreal when* 

meet *u' h an old and dear friend. So humility. Fanny, and it leads to a quiet u , . ht ** 

you’ll dine with me—yes. you will— no re- place. Once we rest there and look into h * attended school for three years, 
fusai! I have a light dinner at 6 . only a the sinking sun. all that we left on the returned to Fond du Lac at the end 

few moment* off. and we’ll have time for J other side cf thc gale— b&ul»s and honors °* ***• 8011001 career and went to work 

a good talk. | and hates and dreams— we value rightly. • helping his father in the store and about 

The wonderful r.tlmate moment came f They are nothing. Only one peace counts tbc farm. At odd times he taught some 
and he sat opposite her once more. The where w* understand all. forgive all ” : of the Indians to read and write and was 

could say what was in their hearts, for A handclasp. a long one. ar.d thev part- a great favorite with the red men. 
she dispensed with the attentions of the At the door he looked back. She was Began Trapping at Twenty 
ma*d after the salad was brought on. standing with one hand resting on the . 

The email table was radiant with the table, gazing after him. H*re eves bless- wh#n he wa£ &bo * Jt twenty y*ar a old 

china and the silver which always wen: him. Roussain set out trapping, and with the 

with her The low candle flames made Andrew rose earlier than was his habit bell> °* ^ Indian friends soon became 

a confidential and hazy nimbus about the next morning. The little house was ^ expert. At that time there were man v 

theni. the rest cf th« csr subsided to a *ray with the new day as he ret the deer, wolves, moose, bear. mink, ar.d 

p nk gloom. The gardenias and violets coffe* to steam slowly. put on hls furs wildcat, on the woods naar Fond du Lac 
were strewn on the cloth and ?repp*d into the street D - 1 “ “ ? ° ' 

In one old. Dalian wine of deep amber Intensely cold, but the snow ££ ^ R ^ la the C0URtry 


Old, Still Clings to Land Reclaimed 
In HU Youth— Many Changes fcea 
by th« Aged Settler ln that Region 
Which Is low Thickly Populated. 


head of the lakes. 

Eustace lived at the fort with hla par- 
ents until he was sixteen years old. Hla 


they drank to many thing? To how ?AlIen during the night had taken 


! West Duluth and hls home hls trapping 


many indeed ’-to days of poverty; London ( arctic *»dge from the air. A high ridge teTTitor Y- He caught fflany dollars' worth 
day?; lean, attic days, days of cheap rose above this lonely street on the mar- fur-bearing animals along the stream 
dinners in fusty. Soho nooks To days g* n of the town, and he climbed it slowly, that now bears tha name of Keene s 

• :T,bttlo ^» da ?' 8 trapping his worn raccoon coat tightly Creek. Mink were plentiful on the creek 
cold. fre*.h mornings in sea-blown lanes; across his chest. . . ., . " . , 

suppers ;n the twilights with dish-washing When he gained the top he seamed to . th t d ? n aU the rK1 ’ 

afterward when he washed and she dried reached an enchanted land \ deli nln * lnt ° the St * Rlw * 

And the peat fires, and his playing at ™*e color shimmered over the snow Rouss ^ c 80id hls far » t0 father and 
night— rain outside, firelight withm. Did that creaked under his feet like spiin- were shipped down the lakes to the 

he remember? And the mushrooms they tered glass: the rime draped trees w’th cities. He made several trading 

used to gather in the meadow back cf the diamond-flecked. m*talic lace, transform- 1 trip* to Vermilion Lake, a distance of 
house in autumn afternoons when the lng them to ciiimertca! castles sparkling j about 10 * miles by the old Indian trad 
maples were yellow against a metal-gray cne above the other on the heights the * w . , ' , , , , ' ’ 

sky And the summer day when he photo- dry snow that every gust sent whirling an< * P * cked ***** til€ 
graphed her standing with the baby ln upward made showers of tinted sparks rRade much money hi the business 

her arms among the tall wheat. Did he over the land of Immoderate whiteness I and 9peat most of 5t toproving th« 


remember? Yes, he remembered very ! the sky was spread, a marquetry of blus^- - arm bc bad settled on. 
we!!. pink ar.d tender green and amethyst; the ! Thls farTE waF later Pitted for the 

She seemed to grow younger each mo- 1 rising sun was red; the silence waV ab?o- j t0WTS wbiCil now stands there, and the 


inert The woman wirh stained tired I ttR®- 

eyelids and lines like heated rapier cuts ! Andrew gazed about, thrilled and rever- 


cld man is stlli living on the land he re- 
| claimed from the wilderness when he 


down the cheeks went away, and the cnt. He. too. seemed transfigured. A was a tyo ^- 

g.r; he had known with & red mouth and flood of thoughts warmed him, his gentle- R - B Carlton, after whom Carlton, 
eyes that crinkled up in an abandon fece shown with blissful content He Minn • named, was & trader at the vil- 

of laughter till only the lashes showed. w *s reviewing hls blessings, his right to Ia $e when Roussain was & boy and wa« a 
came back to him. When she looped up thankfulness He had health: music the ST** 1 friend of Roussain. sr. 

the satin skirt and set out the dessert thing he loved best, gave him his dailv Indians Always Friendly, 

herself, when she lighted his cigarette bread; he had a few faithful friends; and p rnc «iT, tb»i> th* 
and then her own from hi., youth and he had just forgiven an ancient wrong Indians were xl- 

the spirit of dgre-devil poverty that *nd burled the phantom of an old hate, j * ?ier * dl > to ^ whiles at the vLaag* 
counted no sorrow} and lor? that made Peace wi« hls, marvelous and sweet. Hi? | Pad tbat be bad ne-i*er heard of any trou- 
wakings to new precarious mornings! moved to prayer, a*, standing mo- bie between the races at the head of the 

things of laughter and the cosy shut-in j tionless on the height, he saw the Tull lake*. He can distinctly remember when 

nights a time for the making of dreams. d »Y burst upon the world, making every “BUI" Xettieton settled on his claim and 
-.me hack and breathed their rapture spear of Ice flajh back rosy light, and . Us b at abOTt whw 
into his lonely heart blue shadows . . . . .. , 

"Oh. how satisfying it is to be able to ! Across the town, that still slept under averuc 19 now - acd be 8ayg 
say these things to you. David.” It was an army of sr.ow-coifed chimneys, the ton's house was the first built where Du- 

tfce hushed tone of hers that could hold j sound for which he waited came— a pro- ! luth now stands. 

nr. audience tensely expectant. “I thought [ longed and sibilant whistle far away, but: He also remembers when the first set- 
of you for a long time one day last clear A long train followed it, crawling tlement was established on Minnesota 
spring. For the first time in fifteen years into sight ar.d crossing the whiteness t w w'-ere ^uoerior street 

I went down to Kent to Mllly's grave. I with sooty smoke twisting beck along its , mt ’ X **°Z Jf , Stl ? et 

sat there leaning against the stone, just length. From where he watched, it 15 n0>w ' P* 011 * 58 - 11 was t^a^p.ng ,.ere e- 
slowly picking the moss from her name, seemed a small, secretive thing that had ^ ore tbe beaver were exterminated, and 
I thought of you. I was unhappy about ; belonged to the night, but which must ho says that up until about forty years 
you. It's an awful thing. Isn't It. to be : scurry away before any eye could see it. ago there were many beaver about four 
sorry when it's ail over, when the pain ’ His gaze followed the last car until it ! rdles back of Duluth, 
has all been lived through?” had rounded a hill until the last streak ♦ R 0 u«?aln's father died thirty years age, 

’ But the being sorry is good/' he said ! of soot had melted into and become one . RcmsMin has lived with his sister 


cheerfully. 

It was an enchanting hour, the best ia 


with the triumphant sun. 

C Cuprnfht«L: 


ENGLAND’S MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMAN' 



MISS IVY LILLIAN CLOSE. 

The girl whose picture is here shown wo* the prize as * e most beautlfaf 
woman from l.'sOOO contestant* In England. Thin Is * reproduction of the 
picture which won the prise. Miss Close Is engaged to marry the pho< gr 
pher who took thc picture. 


Cecilia at the old place ever since. He 
has a niece. Cecilia Durfiee. who is teach - 
. ing school now in Fond du Lac, 

Within the memory of Roussain a good 
sized island ha* formed in the St Louis 
River opposite Fond du Lac. and in the 
case of the Northern Power Company 
against the Chambers he testified as to 
whether the Island was there all the time 
or had been formed since he could re- 
member He ha? seer, the face of the 
earth change in several places along the 
river. 

Roussain nexer married. He is still- 
hearty and comes Into West Duluth three 
or four times a year to visit old frtends. 
He is known by all the old resident*, and’ 
ha* a host of friends in West Duluth. 

BATTLER BREAKS CP SCHOOL 

Ffve-foot Snake Wriggle* Along la 
Front of Children. 

Moultrie. Ga.. May 15.— The appearance 
of a rattlesnake in the schoolhouae at* 
Centerville recently started a panic. A- 
large five-foot rattler wriggled naif-way 
across the schoolroom, making his way« 
for a corner in which were several chil-i 
dred. The alarm was given and pande- ' 
monium followed. Teachers and pupils 
vacated the room, giving it up entirely 
to the snake. 

There are no large children in this 
school and the teacher is a young woman. - 
so there was no one to challenge the rat- } 
tier. Some of the children ran to the* 
home of D. X. Thorne, who heard tfce- 
story with some misgivings, imaging that 
a chicken snake had frightened the chil- 
dren. He took his gun. however, and' 
went to the rescue, and found a sure- 
enough highland rattler in the house and 
attempting to get up on the seats in a 
corner of the room. One shot from the 
gun dispatched the reptile, but it waa not 
possible to reorganize the school or re- 
sume studie* and recitations. 

IsIrenitT Faculty Angry. 

Des Moines. Iowa, May 15.— The annual 
edition of the Quax, Drake University** 
student publication, has been confiscated 
by the faculty and Its editors threatened 
with expulsion unless two objectionable 
cartoons are withdrawn. The edition was 
published at a cost of C.C03 and the stu- 
dent board of editors finally agreed to 
expurgate the edition and the offensive 
cartoons of Dean Frederick Norton and 
Miss Bessie Gringrad. student in the 
medical department, were cut out of 
1.250 copies. The cartoon* reflected upon 
Dean Norton's methods in class and Miss 
Gringrad’ s criticisms of certain mem- 
bers of the class. « 

Bread that Intoxicates. 

FV» L«h«'s 

Throughout thc eastern part r.f Siberia 
It is no extraordinary sight to see peas- 
ants in hilarious «ages of intoxication, 
bre^ight on by eating bread. In the region 
between the sea and the river called 
Missouri the humidity of the climate aa 
w*tt as the soil is remarkable. In many 
paris the humidity :s so Intense that 
. there grows upon ears of corn a species 
yf fungus. As a result of this, the bread 
made from the com gives all the result! 
of an overdose of alcohoL Whole district* 
are sometime* inebriated by this strange 
kind of “alcoholic bread.” 


/ 



